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had been riding for hours to see ! Two miserable-
looking streak* of water that would have taken a
full minute to fill a barrel were falling over the
mountain-side and these were given the grandiose
name of Takakow Falls. Our poor guide seemed
to be quite crestfallen at our disappointment and
became silent and moody as if he in his big honest
heart felt that he had been playing a rather shabby
trick on us by leading us out on a sort of a foolV
errand. However, we tried to put the best face we
could on it, and my companion, the gallant Captain,
lifted his little bashful bride up by the shoulder-
blade and swung her round and round, and the little
cloud of disappointment that was settling down on
us blew off in the peal of her laughter. After resting
our ponies a little while, we turned round and with
a light heart cantered back and came up to the
summit once again. But now our trouble began.
However rough and stony and narrow the trail may
have been coming up the hill in the morning, it was
all safe and enjoyable; but going down the same
way, with the stones lying all loose and giddy de-
clivity staring ominously unrailed on one side of it,
would have been anything but safe and enjoyable
were it not for the hardy, sure-footed ponies we were
on. The bride once actually slipped off the saddle
and fell all in a heap. Fortunately it was on the
mountain side and so she escaped with only some
mud stains on her dress to remind her of her good
fortune. It was evening when we returned home,
and though the excursion was rather expensive and
the object for which I went thoroughly disappointing,